
WHERE THERE'S A WILL 

THERE'S A wAT 


This Ife is a difficult riddle, 

For how many peopie we see, 

W jfh lurcs-S" long as a fiddle 
That oug/ii to look shining with glee 

I am shure m this or d there is plenty^ 
Of goi-d rintigi en ugh ’or us all, 

And yet there’s not one nut of twenty, 
But thinks that his share is too small, 


CHORUS- 

Then what is the vise of rspiuehig, 

fior he e there's a wil' ther.i’' a way 
And to itiarr ov h si.n may be shining, 
Although it is c'pudy to day, 


L>id vou ever hear tell of the snider. 

That tiled up the wall hard to nlimh 
If not take this a- u guider, 

~ You’ll find it will serve >n time. 

Nine times it tried hard to lie mounting, 
And eve>y time had to f .11, 

But it tri* d hard .'gain wiih' ut counting, 
And oi course reach’d the top oftha wsli 


Sami- grumble becftcse thev’i r notnjarieu 
An • a not procure a good wile 
While o' e * t ey wish they had taried, 
and long for p batchel.o, s life, 

To me it is »*ry lie» ildei ing 
Some gri inti e il must he in fun, 
Because they have too manyct idreo 
And others bec<ui e they have none 


l »o you think that by sitting A sigoigg 
Ton’d ver obiain hat you want 
Tv’s cowards al nc th t me cr- ing 
£ id foolishly saying 1 cant 

I only by pioddiug A striding, 
And labouring up the si< ep hill. 

Of life that y u’ll » v-i be thriv ing, 
Well 7 u’l dh if you’ve only the way 


?. Hrerot^ufi inter Tim E*cb#ng» 


